18             THE PEONY OF PAO-YXJ

cc Your Majesty, Rajputana is now standing on his
head on the Hill of the Blue Tree-tops.'?

{e Mumtaz," observed the King, " go forth and
tickle his feet and he will come back again! "

tc Great Monarch," said the attendant, " the feet
of Rajputana are covered with many palm-leaves
sewn together !9}

{e Mumtaz,^ whispered the King, scarcely able to
speak for laughing, " draw hither. Now tell me what
you. wish for a reward."

" Your Majesty," said the dancing-girl, " for
reward let Rajputana continue to stand on his
head . . . and . . . and, 0 King, if I should
give birth to a son, make him Grand Vizier."